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On His Sacred Majtsry, 


IKins WILLIAM the IL 
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Dn His Happy Return, 


AND THE 


PUBLISHING 


THE 
LateGlorious PEACE. 


Written by Mr. D*Q R FEY, 
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Hic dies vere mihi feſtus atras 
Extimet Curas, ego nec tumultum, 
Nec mort per vim metuam tenente = 
_ Cfare Terras. Hor. lib. 3. 
CES STAY MIR 
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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


| Arnold Jooff (i. e. Juſtus ) van Keppell, = 

Earl of ALBEMARLE, Viſcount BURY, 
Barron ASHFORD, of ASHFORD, 

Maſter of the Robes ro His Sacred Majeſty, 


And one of the 


Maror-Grntrats of the KING's ALKIE 5 


{5s Poem Panegyrical ; with all Duty and 
Humility mo#t humbly Dedicated, 


By His moſt Humble 


and Obedient Servant, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
N Pacem Angliz Reſtauratam. Per Johannem Phillips, de Interiore Templo, 
A Poem occaſioned by the General Peace. By F. W. Gent. 
goth Lrigted for Rob, Battereby, at Saple-Tnn, near the Bars, in Holbourn, 1698. 
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Late fee bopj PEACE, 
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Dn the Happy Return 


IKing WILLIAM the [IE 


I S done, and now Great Britains Genius wakes, 
| And from her Brain her late long Slumber thakes; | 

| The Name of P ra c x has her numb'd Spirits rais'd : | 
Peace, by the Harraſs'd Nations courted fo and prais'd, - 
Is now, with more than w ondrous Art and Care, 
Extracted by the Chimiſtry of W a «: 

Thus did Great WILLIAM all our Us redreſs; 
Car Apollo, Cejar Hercules, © 
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Whoſe Glory as cach Year ſtill mounts it higher, 
In us to greater Duty ſhould inſpire ; 

The Murmuring Crowd thould hate Scaition now, 
And, huſh'd, to his Prevailing Merit bow ; 

Whilft generous Shame their Loyalty confirains, 
Spight of the factious Madneſs of their Brains 
Royal Phyſician ſent by Heaven to Cure, 

With Soveraign Virtue, England's Callenture, 

And force Rebellion's Feaveriſh Tl to ceaſe, 

The Nation's Epidemical Dilcaſc : 

Who could obſerve the Glory which our Ifle 
Gain'd by his ftill-repeated Pain and Toy], 

That faw him ycarly haſten to the War, 

And cvery Hour the common Dangcr ſharc, 
Without Divine Reflections, ſuch as theſe 2 

This did the Godlike Monarch for our Peace, 
Thus like a Saviour give his precious Blood, 

A willing Ofterng to procure our Good : 


Yet to lov'd Britain, bearing due regard, 


The Sword in Martial Hand aloft was rear'd, 
And War or Peace for both alike prepar'd. 
Peace, as it with the Kingdom's Glory ſtands ; 
War if atironted with anjuft Demands ; 

Not Ours alone, but Europe's Caule he Try d, 
And ſince, convenicnt, generouſly Comply'd : 


Lawrels abroad, and Thirſt to overcome, 


For Quict chang'd, and Olive-wreaths -: Home, 
Form his Content, he Smiles, and dceigns to alas 


To ſtoop to the Varicty of Peace. 
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long he preſerv'd us Safe, with Pains ind 
And nobly Earn'd the Royal Crowns «4 Wear 

Yo truly England's Empire does Inherit, 
Right 15 the youngeit Off- ſpring of his Merit : _ 
| And who can grudg the Vines for him ſhould gow, 
That fav'd the fruitful Vineyard from the Foc 2 
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As when bright Phebus the Horizon leaves, 


Proftrate on Earth, the trembling Perſian grieves; 
IPollcisd with Fear his God ſhould ne're return, 

To Chear, with joyful Beams, the Weeping Morn ; 
JS ſhook our Loyal Hearts when Ceſar went, 

Jo were we clouded all with Diſcontent : 

Then, then methought, each Planct dimly ſhon, 

J But now, with Joy, its brighteſt Ray puts on ; 

I Vith willing Haſte into its Sphere docs come, 

Jo Light the Great, the happy Monarch home ; 

J and dreſs d in Blazes of new dazling Light, 


Adorns the Splendor of that welcome Nigh. 
As thoſe above, the Sons of Art below 


 YThcir choiceſt Skill, and dutious Labour ſhow; 
I lhc martial Cannons loud and thundring Noifc, 
AFirtſhakes the Earth, and then aſſaults the Skics ; 


The whizzing Rockets burſting in the Air, 
Bim Gathia's Train more olittering and More fair ; 


(FGreat Moulciber his Revels does Proclaim, To 


WExalted high on Piramids of Fame ; 
jio r= Ceſar's Triumph all Conf [pirc, 


4) aff 
nadart his Fame thro' Heaven: and Farch in artificial Fire. 
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Each Heart with joyful Ardour alfo burns, 
Since, Crown'd with Palm, the Godlike Prince FCEUDS 
Safe he Returns with Glory to his own, 

And all eur Doubts, and all our Fears are gone : 
Now >ings the lab'ring Peaſant at the Plough, 
Now pleas'd his fertile Glebe docs Till and Sow, 
Fearleſs of Harm from an Invading-Foe. 

Ce/ar, like Mighty ove, Exerts his Name, 
Equally Great abroad, as here his Fame; 

His Army terrible, his Navy grcat, 

And bluſhing Victory {till ſecms to wait, 
Where-c're he gocs, as preordain'd by Fate. 
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Declare, thou * Rozal T raveller, that from F.1d ' 


A Region fo remote doſt leave thy Home; 

Victorious Arms, and virdant Lawrcls there, 

To ice the noble Plant grow with more Splendor herc: 
It ought, could thee from th' conq'ring Greatneſs bring, 
But hi Renown of ſo Ador'd a King ; 
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Thou ſaw, and with juſt Admiration too, T 
Our martial Caſtles vye the Thunder-blow, D 
And on the Sea, a glorious City flow ; A < 
vi:0ng Forts Tmpregnable, not made to Yield, Th 
As when of old the Hands of Gods did Build, _ 
Float on thc rowling Billows, and make Sport lj 
With cach oppoling Surge ; a Monarch's Court | In 
[s every Vcſlel, and in every Room | 


but 


A Sultan well might think himſelf at Home: 
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Whilſt the proud Sails {well with the Winds that blow, 
I. Woods of Enghſh Oak upon the Ocean grow ; 
Jinprels Þr1tamma, foremoſt Booms along, 
A lofty Lheam hit for the Lawreat's Song, 
I'Vho th' Motto gave, *andbeſt can treat of ga 3 —; 


den, who ſee- wy 


Find Write in mighty Numbers mighty Things ; ms Scerch 
of ner, gave 


I 


The Phenix, London, and the // anguard bold, reyes 
O H1Mml- 
The Sandwich fam'd for Bravery of old: na primum. 


Jalmighty Neptune, and Great Offory, 
| [di beautious Dutcheſs, Miſtreſs of the Sea, 
a: Dreadnought, and the Happy Reſlauration, 
The Reſolution bound to Right the Nation ; 
And next as good as G Ic did Sails Unfurl, 
JA Crown's Reflorer , Loyal Albemarle : 
J incl faw the Royal Stranger, with Delight, 
Saw their vaſt Power, and wondcr'd at the Sight ; 
Then as our Naval Glory he ſurvey d, | 
Jibought his long Toyl and Travel well repaid 
And as fam'd Sheba, from the Southern Clime, 
JJourncying to prove, what had been fam'd Sublime, 
J kcturn'd infpird with Wiſdom ſhe had won, 
FW from that blefſt Monarch, and © Inſtruct began 
1 Dull 7 gnorants, that parch'd beneath the hs, 
[0 through the North, as far as fleccy Snow 
7 Hides _ valt Hills, and cufling Tempcſts blow, 
{ Where thy chill Train, o're Lf and frozen Iflcs, | 
Hunt Pards and Bears, then Cloath 'em with thcir Spoils: 4. 
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| 
| Imperial C>ar, Dc thou a ſecond Fame, 


| 


Bi oblize our U{bior's Power, and Mighty William's Name, 
| 'S 'i he 
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The Subjcct-Herocs of his Martial Train, 

Led on by him to Deathleſs Honour gain : 

Valour grows firm when Cz/ar does appear, 
Cowards themſclves grow Stout in ſpight of Fear ; 
When cre he Shines {till freſh each Lawrel grows, 


| But where he's Abſent, oft our Fame we loſe ; 


His Soul-infuling Genius Guards our Coaſt, 
But on the Main, for want of him, *tis Loſt. 


Oh! Alb, Guardian of the Univerſe, 
Whoie Fame, the Songs of Angels might diſperſe, 
And Bards divine, where Wit is moſt extream, 
Gain Groves of Lawrel from the Mighty Theam. 


Thou lovely Park, where Herds of Kings may dwell, 


Paid in with Sca, and be Invincible, 

Which the Ercrnai ſeem'd his own to Fence, 
Untird with the Creating Excellence, 

Eciorc the courſer Mold had its Decree, 

To torm the common Herb, or Flower, or Tree: 
How wilt thou Fall; into what low Diſgrace ? 
How wilt thou Sink degeneratly Baſe, 

If Cowardiſc Infect thy Marine Race ? 

When equal Flects on Neptune's Green appear, 
And Britain's rccreant Sons ſhrink back for Fear ; 
Who would not think the End of all things near, 
Wien Mammon's ſhining Daughter too was by, 
For whom they deſtin'd are to Live and Die? 
Who ſcem'd to fay, See here your glittering Gains 
Come on, Attaque, and Take me for your Pains; 
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| nopitious Galcs have brought me to your View, 

J Fate makes this Preſent as your Monarch s Duc; 
T [am a Treaſure is referv'd for you; ( 
J With ſuch a Beanty uninjoy'd to part, 

Shame to our Nation, muſt be want of Hearr, 


1 Oh! from thy Tomb, Great Offory ariſe, 

$ And with thy awful Shadow blaſt their Eyes : 
Haunt him in Dreams, and may his Face appcar 

$0 Pale, the reſt may Bluth to fee his Fear : 

And Charm'd with conſcious Shame, in future Fight 
Do Albion and its Injur'd Oft-pring Right ; 

J Bur ct his brave Oppoſer hind Regard, 

His Conduct Praiſe, with Fame his Worth Reward ; 
I Smile on him as a generous Encmy, 

J And let the others Shame his Glory be, 

Who thro' the Main and watching Flects made way. 
And brought his Maficr fafe the ſhining Prey. 


Nobly, Great Lews ! bravely haft thou Reign'd, 
q 4nd acainſt Europe, a long War maintain'd; 
J 5% Tx in Councels, in chy Chicts ſo bleſt, 
J injuſtice ſeem'd like Right by thy Succeſs ; 


| J No Cauſe could thy a Will protract, 

+ Whatever thou would Order they would A&:; 

Mighty thy Soul, tho driv'n to laſt Diſtreſs, l 

When Ryine had ſucceeded want of Peace, Y 
Yet Grief ſeem'd Joy, and Dcipair look'd like Falc ; b 
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' A Look from thee thy Subjects Hearts could Fire, 
| | Whowellperformd their Charge, and thy Deſire, 
Whilf black Deſtruction glaring in our View, 
Scem'd to make Noſtredamn's Predictions true, 

Till the bleſt Genius, that takes Care of Kings, 
Shading both Empires underneath its Wings, 
Inſpir'd Great Na/Jaw with a generous Will, 

To ſtop termenting Rage and future Il]; 

He Stcmm'd the Torrent, Fighting, Peace obtain'd, 
And made a Potent Foe, a Glorious Fricnd. 


In ail Degrees of frail Humanity, 
And vicious Nature, muſt great Frrors be; 
vut Senle in the diſtreſs of Thought is loft, 
To know that flubborn Albion breeds the moRt : 
the Quality of cvery ftrange Offence, 
juitly fo much cnrages Providence, 
That Sacred Mercy, after Crimes fo baſe, 
Scems Impolition upon heavenly Grace ; 
T obſrve what Jarrs, tae Þane of all Content, 
Amoneſt themſelves, her impious Sons Foment; 
Who now, tho' beyond Expectation Blett, 
Can yet, through ſtrong Perverſenels, take no Reit ; 
| | Went Power to know and utter what they Ail, 
| And Plague themſelves to invent Caule to Rail : 
; Diſcord that ſprings from anxious Doubts and Fear, 
{ Ts the unwelcome Harmony we hear; 
And harſh provoking Jarrs 'twixt Friend and Fricnd, 
Brings cach ſuccefſive Day to its fad End: 


Ou. 
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I Curſt Bigott'ry the Play did firſt begin, 
I ſill Revolution chang'd the HlLwrought Scene, 
I To bring us all a happy Freedom in ; 
I Now Pride, the Humour of cach Grumbler here; 
I Proves like the Nature of the Clime and Air; = 
| For as th Inconſtant Weather inſtantly 
| Can change from Hot to Cold, from Moiſt to Dry . 
I 5 they from Rebels can turn Loyal Men, 
J <t up a King, and boldly prove his Right, 
{ Zcalouſly for him Vote, and for him Fight, 
I And at the leaſt Diſguſt can Rebels turn agen. 


Ta. an 


I Reflect in time, ye Sons of Diſcontent, 
CE duppreſs your Spleen, and, cre too late, Repent ; 
Tho Royal Mercy now do's Mild appear, 
fern Juſtice, if you tempt, will be ſeyere : | 
E 3: Blind no more, thro' Fame's Perſpettive ſec I 
Mbon's unparalelFd Felicity, 
Tiird in her preſent Monarchs Þravery ; | 
In whoſe Auſpicious and IUluftrious Reign, 
Eur long-loſt Genius do's return again: 
The Hero's of paſt Ages preſent ſeem, 
JEard, and Mighty Henry live in him ; 
Wi and William, fated are the ſame, 
 Yſhere's a Prophetick Power even in the Name, 
Which do's to all Miſteriouſly ſhew, | 
Lhe Latter like the Firſt ſhould Triumph too, TIE 
- Woe Glory's greater, by the Peace he brings, a 
ban Fame could give our moil Vittorions Kins | 
D 01:8 
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ON | that the Darling of the Sacred Nine, 
To blaze his Name, Std make my Verſc Divine : 
S Adord Naſſay! But oh! to Praiſe is vain, 
; ' _*P weuld Tirebeſt Pens, and Crack the foundeſt Brain . 
C | a0 cxtrcam of Art, edornd with niceſt Wit, 
s mighty Charactcr has never Writ, 

D o __” "Wa can they muſt leave ſomething yet ; 

Call hin Deliver, let * Enfebia kneel, * The Church, 
q And ſhew the Wounds ſhe did fo lately feel ; 
* | Theblecding Breaſt his Sovereign Balm did heal ; 
| Andchenin Prayer her grateful Homage ſhew, 
Alas! tis ll a Sacrifice too low ; 
Orc file him Pious, Generous, Valiant, Wile, 
Wiao beyond Virgil or great Pindar flics, , 


Will reach his Fame no more than Mole-hills do the Skies. 
Srrict Morral Vertue dos his Breaſt controul, 
And there Raigns in him a true Kingly Soul, 
Not fway'd by Avarice, or Luxury, 

Tyrannic Luft, nor wretched Bigottry, 

Put firm to Honour, true to his great Truſt, 

| Ang to the meareſt of his Subj Wy Juſt ; 

ili SO rc2G <y in the dangerous Hunt of War, 

"_ i£ he took more —y—_ int than Care ; 

His Royal Heart, mix'd with the common File, 
Nor wears the Wreath unlefs he ſhares the Toll ; 


| | But to retrieve the Glory of our Nation, 
<till puſhes forward on cach brave Occaſion, 


And iis fuccelsful Valour proves, without Predeſtination. 
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Your joyful "Thanks then, Loyal Britains, pay ; 
J Vith Shouts and Welcomes, mect him on the way ; 
I 4nd now the Hero comes with Bleflings crown'd, =} 
The Soul of Peace, ag well as }ar, rcnown'd 
'Y As in Creation, when the Eternal's Hand 
| "oP 
AM finiſh'd the Elements, the Sca and Land : 
| h : TRE” : l 
; {The Six Days mighty Iabour being o'repaſsd, 
| Qbboth was ordcrd as a Day of Rcft ; 
j 
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$5 wearicd with good Works, maturcly Great, 
Kay he in happy 415107 fix his Scat ; 

And if ſuch: Vertue can decline to Fate, 

Grant, gracious Heaven, it way be very late. 
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